The George Sand-

mediaries which will show to you, here intelligent and wise
proletarians, there bourgeois who are neither wise nor intelli-
gent. The great number of civilized citizens dates from yes-
terday and many of those who know how to read and write,
have parents still living who can hardly sign their names.

Would it then be only more or less wealth that would classify
men into two distinct parties? The question then is where the
people begins and where it ends, for each day competencies
shift, ruin lowers one, and fortune raises another; roles change,
he who was a bourgeois this morning is going to become again
a proletarian this evening, and the proletarian of just now,
may turn into a bourgeois in a day, if he finds a purse, or
inherits from an uncle.

You can well see that these denominations have become idle
and that the work of classifying, whatever method one desired
to use, would be impracticable.

Men are only over or under one another because of more or
less reason or morality. Instruction which develops only
egoistic sensuality is not as good as the ignorance of the pro-
letarian, honest by instinct or by custom. This compulsory
education which we all desire through respect for human rights,
is not, however, a panacea whose miracles need to be exagger-
ated. Evil natures will find there only more ingenious and
more hidden means to do evil. It will be as in all the things
that man uses and abuses, both the poison and the antidote.
It is an illusion that one can find an infallible remedy for our
woes. We have to seek from day to day, all the means imme-
diately possible, we must think of nothing else in practical life
except the amelioration of habits and the reconciliation of
interests. France is agonizing, that is certain; we are all sick,
all corrupt, all ignorant, all discouraged: to say that it was
written, that it had to be so, that it has always been and will
always be, is to begin again the fable of the pedagogue and
the child who is drowning. You might as well say at once:
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